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HE Author's compliments to Miſs El 
L1OT, and he deſires to inſcribe to her 
the following ſcenes. She need not be alarm- 
ed at a dedication, the propriety of which will 
| ſtrike every reader, who remembers that Miſs 
Er.110T and the C1f1zen made their firſt ap- 
pearance on the ſtage together, and that her 
uncommon talents gave the piece the beſt and 
moſt effectual protection. Elegance of figure, 
a voice of pleaſing variety, a ſtrong expreſſion - 
of humour, not impaired, but rendered ex- 
quiſite, by delicacy; theſe were circumſtances. 
that ſecured the farce at firſt, and have ſince 
brought it into favour. No author ever met 
with a better patronage ; and though the Ci- 
TIZEN, like other things of this kind, has many 
faults, yet it has this peculiar merit, that it 
produced, in the character of 'MaRr1a, a ge- 
nuine comic genius. The CtT1zen claims 
another praiſe. When all the little arts of 
theatrical malice were conſpiring againſt her, 
it recommended Miſs ELL1oT to the notice of 
Mr. BzaRD, and obtained for her that gene- 
rous treatment, which ht manager ſeems de- 
termined to extend to real merit. The Au- 
thor therefore defires Miſs ELtioT's accep- 
tance of this farce, for the defects of which he 
makes no apology, becauſe, ſhould the moſt 
ſevere judge in this kind reſolve to arm him- 
ſelf with criticiſms) let him but look at the act- 
ing of Ma RIA, and he will forget them all. 
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Dramatis Perſons. 
| MEN. | 
OLp PHILPOT, Mr. Suvrex. 
: Youns PHILPOT, © Mr. Wood wan b. 


Sm JASPER WIL DING, Mr DoxsTALL. 
Youne WIL DING, Mr. Drzn. 


BEAUFORT, Mr. Youns. 
DAPPER, - _ Mr. Cos roL ro. 
_QUILLDRIVE, Dir. Peavy, 
0 WOMEN... 
MARIA, Miſs ELL1oT. 
| CORINNA, Mis DA vixs. 


SxRVANTS, &c. 
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Youns WitzDinG, BravronT, and WII following. 


3 Wilding. ' 


A, ha, my dear Beaufort] A fiery young fellow 
1 like you, melted down into a ſighing love · ſick 
dangler after a high heel, a well-turn'd ankle, 


and a ſhort petticoat | 


—_—— 


_ | 


Peau. Prithe, Wilding, don't laugh at me—Maria's 


Charms ——— 
Wild. Matia's charms! And ſo now you would fain 
grow wanton in her praiſe, and have me liſten to your 


raptures about my own filter ! ha, ha, poor 3 > 


Els my ſiſter at home, Will? 

Will. She is, Sir. 

Hild. How long has my father been gone out? 
Mill. This hour, Sir. 

Wild. Very well. Pray give Mr. Beaufort compli- 


ments to my ſiſter, and he is come to wait upon her 
Will) You will be glad to ſee her I nom. 7 


(Exit. 
Charles. 
Beau. I live but in her preſence, 


Wild, Live but in her preſence! How the devil 


could the young baggage raiſe this riot. in your heart ? 
Tis more than her —— could ever do with any of 


her ſex. 
Beau. Nay you K no reaſon to complain z you 


are come up io town, Nan to marry a wealthy 


3 Citizen's 


— 


i 
v8 
3) 
It 
— ; 
| 
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ee: 
citizen's daughter, who only ſaw you laſt ſeaſon at Tun- 
bridge, and has been languiſhing for you ever ſince. 
Mill. That's more than I do tor her; and to tell you 
the truth, more than I believe ſhe does for me.— This 
is a match of prudence, man ! bargain and ſale— My 
reverend dad and the old put of a citizen finiſhed the 
buſineſs at Lloyd's Coffee-bouſe by inch of candle—a 
mere transferring of property ! — “ Give your ſon to 
« my daughter, and I will give my daughter to your 
«« fon.” That's the whole affair, and fo I am juſt ar- 
rived to conſummate the nuptials. | 
Bean. Thou art the happieſt fellow —— 

Wild. Happy! ſo l am—what ſhould J be otherwiſe 
for? It Miſs Sally—upon my foul | forget her name— 

Beau. Well! that is ſo like you—Miſs Sally Phil- 

ON — 

Wild. Ay! very true — Miſs Sally Philpot—ſhe will 
bring fortune ſufficient to pay off an old incumbrance 
upon the family-eſtate, ans my father is to ſettle. hand- 
fomely upon me—and fo I have reaſon to be contented, 
have not 17 : 55 A net 
_ Beau.” And you are willing to marry her, without 
having one ſpark of love for her? | 

H Love! -why I make myſelf ridiculous enough 

by a don't I? without being in love into tho 

| bargain ! What! am I to pine for a girl that is willing 
* to go to bed to me? Love of all things !=—— My dear 
| Beaufort, one ſees ſo many people breathing raptures 
about each other before marriage, and dinning their 
inſipidity into the ears of all their acquaintance ; * My 

| dear ma'am, don't you think him a ſweet man? a 
% charminger creature never was.” | Then he, on his 
fide —“ My life, my angel, oh! ſhe's a paradiſe of 
ever blooming ſweets.” And then in a month's 
time, «4 He's a perfidious wretch! I wiſh J had never 
e ſeen his faceothe devil was in me when | had any 
« thing to fay to bim.“ ——“ Oh! damn her for an 
« inanimated piece -I wiſh ſhe'd poiſon herſelf with 
all my heart.” That is ever the way; and fo you 
ſee, love is all nonſenſe ; well enough to furniſh ro- 
mances for boys and girls at circulating libraries ; that 


is all, take wy word for it. 
. | N GH Bear. 


— — 
— Y —˖——— 7 eecn_—_—_———__O@w 
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time, I am rumd — 
Wild. How ſo? AA 
Beau. Why, you know the old couple have bargain'd 
your ſiſter awaxy. r 
Wild. Bargain'd her away ! and will you pretend you 
are in Jove ?—Can you look tamely on, and fee her 
barter'd away at Garraway's like logwood, cochineal, 
or indigo ?, Marry her privately, man, and keep it a 
ſecret ull my affair is over. 
Bean. My dear Wilding, will you propoſe it to her? 
Vid With all my heart=She is very long a com- 
ing Tl tell you what, if ſhe has a fancy for you, 


Beau. Pho ! this is all idle” talk; and in e mean 


| carry. her off at once hut perhaps ſhe has a mind to 


this cub of a citizen, Miſs Sally's brother — 
Bean. Ohno! he's her averſion — — 


Wild. I have never ſeen any of the family, but my 5 i 1 


wife that is to be; my father-in-law and my brother- 
in- law, I know nothing of them. What ſort of a fel- 
low is the ſon? ern 
Beau. Oh! a diamond of the firſt water! a buck, 
Sir, a blood! every night at this end of the ton at 
twelve next day he ſneaks about the Change, in a little 
bit of a frock and a bob-wig, and looks hke a ſedate 
book-keeper in the eyes of all who behold him. 
* Wild. Upon my word, a gentleman of fpirir. 

Beau. Spirit - he drives a phaeton two” ſtory high, 
keeps his girl at this end of the town, and is the gay 
George PhHpot all round Covent Garden. 

Wild. Oh brave! —and the father — 


Beau: The father, Sir But here comes Maria: take _ 
[She fings within. ] 


his picture from her — 


Wild. Hey! the is muſical this morning; ſhe holds 
ber uſual ſpirits, I find. b 

Beau, Ves, yes, the ſpirit of eighteen, wich the idea 
of à lover in her head a oy 

Wild. Ay! and ſuch a lover as you too ! tho? ſtill | 
in her teens, ſhe can play upon all your foibles, and 


treat you as ſhe does her monkey, tickle you, torment 


you, enrage you, ſooth you, exalt you, depreſs yo 


pity you, faugh at you=Fece num! .n 
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Wb Se Ex Ma 1 V an. 
mu The Ae dy oh — 1 come my 


* ” 
- 


Maria. Have done, brother let me have my own 


way—I will go —_— my ſong. bo 
I have not ſten you this. age; aſk me how I 
407 — 90 | Ws 
«Maria, I won't aſk you how yourdo—I won't take 
an notice of you, I don't know ??: 
.. Do * know this 42 then? Will you 

e | "I 
. . Maris. No, I won't ſpeak to him; I'll fing to bim; 
it's my bumour to ſing. [ Sings. 

Beau. Be ſerious but for a moment, Maria: my al 
depends upon it— g | 

aria. Oh! ſweet Sir, you are dying, ate you > 
then poſitively I will fing the ſong ; for it is a deſcrip- 
tion of | yourſelf—mind it, Mr. Beaufort—mind it 
Brother, how do you do ? [&/er him.) Say nothing, 
don't interrupt me [Sings.] 4 We 

Vill. Have you feen your city lover yet? 

Maria. No; but 1 long to ſee him; 1 fancy he is 
Ls; 1 N 
Beau. Long to ſee him, Maria! 

Maria. Yes, long to ſee him [Beaufort fidd/es awith 
bis lip; and looks thoughtful.) Brother, brother! [gert 10 
bim ſoftly, beckens him io. lei at Beaufort] do you ſee that? 
(mimicks Lim] mind him; ha, hal | \ 1238 

Beau. Make me ridiculous if you will, Maria; fo 
you don't make me unhappy, dy marrying this citizen 
Maria. And wquld not you have me marry, Sir? 
What, I muſt lead a ſingle life to pleaſe you, muſt I ? 
upon my word you are a pretty gentleman to make 
laws for me. (Sings. ] | | | 

Can it be or by law, or by equity ſaid, | 
That a comely_young girl ought to die an old mn, 

Mila. Caine, come, Mifs Pert, compoſe yourſelf a 

lutle—this will never do | 1 
Maria. My croſs, ill natur'd brother! but it will do. 

Lorch! what do you, both call me hither to Phi N 
| PR ; mer 


a -F AS CRE in 


me ? I won't ſtay among yemma Shonneur, à Vhonneur | 

* ing away.] 4 Phonneur— 

id. Hey, — Miſs Notable ! come back, pray 
madam, come bac —[Ferees ber bac. | 

Maria. Lord of heaven ! what do you want! 

Wild. Come, come, truce with your frolicks, . Miſs 
Hoyden, and behave like 8 ſenſible girl; we have ſe- 
rious buſineſs with you. 

Maria. Have you? Well, come, I will be ſenſible 
there, I blow all my folly away — Tis gone, tis gone, 
and now l' talk ſenſe; come — ls that a ſenſible face ? 

Wild. Po, po, be quiet, and hear what we have to- - 
ſay to you. 

Maria. I will, I am quiet. It is charming weather ; 3 
it will be good for the country, this will. . 

Il-ild. Vo, ridiculous! how can you be ſo ally? 

Maria. Bleſs me! I never ſaw any thing like you—- 
there is no ſuch thing as 3 you—l am ſure it 
was very ſenſe what I ſaid— Papa talks in that 
manner — Well, well! T' te ſilent then I won't ſpeak 
at al; will that ſatisfy you? [ Looks fullen.} 

Wild. Come, come, no more of this ſolly, but mind 
what is ſaid to you - You have not ſeen your city lover, 


[Maria forugs her Boulders, and ſhakes ber bead, ] 
Vd. Why don't you anſwer? 
Beau. My dear Maria, put me out of ain 
{ Maria ugs ber fhoulders again.] 
Wild. Po! don't be: ſo childiſh, but give a rational 
anſwer 

Maria. Why, no, then; no—ngq, no, no, no, no, 
— I tel} you no, no, no | 

Wild. Come, come, my little giddy ſider, you muſt 
not be ſo flighty ;: behave ſedately, and don't be a gil 
always. 
Maria Why don't I tell you I have not ſeen bim 
but I am to ſes him this very day. 

Brau. To ſee him this day, Maria? 7 55 
Maria. Ha, hal- look there, brother; be is begin- 
ning again — Hut don't fright yourſelf, and I' tell u 
all about it - My Papa comes io me this morning by 


the by, ke makes a * of himſelf with his ſtrange. 
A 5 N ' dreſs— 


— 
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dreſs—Why does not he dreſs as other gentlemen do, 
trother ! 0 pes. * 
Wild He dreſſes like his brother fox-bunters in 
Wiltſhire | ' ; Je by 
Maria. But when he comes to town, I wiſh he would 
do as other gentlemen do here—Lam almoſt aſham'd 
of him—But he comes to me this morning—** Hoic ! 
„ toict our Moll— Where is the fly puts “ Tally 
* ho!Y=———— Did you want me; papa? — Come hither, 
Moll, III gee you a huſband, my girl; one that has 
mettle enow—he'lt take cover, I warrant un —————= 
Blood to the bone. + | 
Beau. There now, Wilding, did not I tell you this ? 
Wild. Where are you to fee the young citizen? 
Maria. Why, papa will be at home in an hour, and 
then he intends to drag me into the city with him, and 
there the ſweet creature is to be introduced to me— 
The old gentleman, his father, is delighted with me, 
but I hate him, an old ugly thing | | 
8 Wild. Give us a deſcription of him ; I want to know 
im . | 
Maria. Why he looks like the picture of Avarice, 
fitting with pleaſure upon a bag of money, and tremb- 
ling for fear any body ſhould come and take it away— — 
He has got ſquare-toed ſhoes, and little tiny buckles, 
a brown coat, with ſmall round braſs buttons, that 
looks as if it was new in my great-grandmother's time, 
and his face all ſhrivell'd and pinch'd with care, and he 
kes his head like a mandarine upon a chimney-piece 
—Ay, 7. Sir Jaſper, you are right, and then be grins 
at me; I proſeſs ſhe is a very 2 bale of goods. Ay, 
ay, and my ſon Bob is a very ſenſible lad - ay, ay l- and 
I will underwrite their happineſs for one and a halt 
| cent. = - nw | ö ' 1 
Wild. Thank you, my dear girl; thank you for this 
-account of my relations. „ TEES 
Beau. Deſtruction to my hopes! Surely my dear littJe 
angel if you have any fegard for me | 
Maria. There, there, there he is frighten'd again — 
| [Sings, Deareſt creature, &c. ] 
Wild. Plhaw ! give over theſe airs— liſten to me, and 
IA inſt vd you Low to manage them all — 


. 


2 in 
Maria. Oh! my dear brother, you arte very good. — 
but don't miſtake yourſelf ; though juſt come from a 
boarding-ſchool, give me leave to manage for myſelf— 
There is in this'caſe a man I like, anda man I don't 
like—It is not you 1 like [/ Beaufort] no- no 
hate you — But let this head (alone 1 know what to 
do—1 ſhall know how to prefer one, and get. rid of 
the other. (17x 
Beau. What will you do, Maria? | | 
Maria. Hs, ha, I can't help laughing at 1700. [ge 
Do net grieve ms, 
+ Ob! relieve me, &a. , 7; 

Wild, Come, come, be ſerious; Mit Pert, and 1 
inſtruct you what to do- The old cit, you ſay; admires 
you for your underſtanding, and his ſon would not 
marry you unleſs he found you a girl of ſenſe and ſpirit? 
* 4 Even ſo— this is the character of Four giddy 
iſter 

Wild. Why then, PII tell youth ſhall nike bim 
hate you for a fool, on ſo let: — refuſal come from 
himſelf - 12 „eee s\ : 

Maria. But how—how my ear; ter] Tell me 
how? b!o Hum A W 

Wild. Why you ave ſeen! 2 play with me. where 2 
man pretends to be a downright conotry: oaf, i in 'order 
to rule a wife and have a wife, 

Maria. Very well - what then? what then on 
I have it I underſtand you -ſay no more tis 
charming ; 1 like-ir of all things; PR do it, I will; and 
I will fo plague him, that he ſhan' know what to make 
of me—He ſhall be à very toad eater to me ; the ſour, 
the ſweet, the bitter, he mall ſwallow all, and all ſhall 
work upon him alike for my diverſion. Say nothing of 
it—it's all among ourſelves; but I won't be. ervel. I 
hate ill. nature, and then who knows but I may like bim? 

Beau. My dear Matiay don't talk-of liking him— 

Maria. Oh! now you are beginning agait 
bene Voi Amanti, Tc indexit.] 

Haw Sdęath, Wilding, ] tall never be your. bro- 
therein: Jaw at this rate: 0] | 
= 1 Wild, Pm, follow 545} dowt be ovpretievilic — 


u give ber far ther inden, and te will * | 
them 


a 
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them l warrant you: the old fellow's daughter ſbal} de 
wine, and the fon may go ſhift for himſelt elſewhere. 


S ENR u. Old Philpot's Howe. | 
a Ram Orb Purer, Darren, eve. | 


li Phil. Quilldrive, have thoſe dollars been ſent to. 
the Bank, as I order'd? 


Quill. 'The bave, Sir. 
Ou Phil. Very well .- Mr. Dapper I am not fond of 
writing any thing of late; but at your requeſt--- 
Dap. You know I would not offer you a bad policy. 
"Old Phil. I believe it— Well, ſtep with me to my 
cloſer, and I will lock at your policy. How much do. 
you want upon it? 
Dab. Three thouſand ; you had better take the whole: 
there are 3 names upon it --- | 

Ol Phil. Well, well, ſtep with me, and Pl talk to 
-—-Quilldrive ſtep with theſe bills. for: acceptance 
This way, Mr. Dapper, this way. Len. 
5 _Qvitiozmve 

9Ouill. A miſerly old. raſcal! digging, diggin money 
dont of the very hearts of -mankind ; conſtantly, con- 
ſtantly ſcraping together, and yet trembling with anxi- * 
ety for fear. of coming to want. A. ganting old bypo- 
cre! and yet under his veil of ſanity, be has a liquo- 
h tooth leſ.tunn ing io the other: ad of the town. 
fily every evening. and there be bas his ſolitaty * 
ſures in holes and corners - 

Stones Paurirom, luci in. 

. Phil.” Hiſt, went 2 
Quill. Ha, Maſter George !--- 
G Phil. I; Square-toes at home? 
Dill. He is--- 
G. Phil. Has be aſk'd. ſor me ? 
Duill, He hae. 

G: Phil. (Walks in ao ic Does be know I did not! 
11 at _ At | 

* Built. No; l ſunk Wat upon muh 

G. Phil. Well done; I'll give you. a-choice gelding: 
carry you to Dulwich of „ * — 


op 
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up all night. — ſtripped of nine hun- 
died pounds pretty. well for one night ! 
Picqued,. repicqued, lamm'd, and capotied every deal} 
= i reel W 
ven, no— ft OI — na, NO, no- to. 
end of the cha TT luck. — Damn me. 111 l 
tho — this is life — s death l I beat bim coming Ira 
a4 preps] no, all's ſaſe I muſt not be caught In theſe 
cloaths, 'Quilldrive = . . 
Duil How: come you. did not leave them at Madam. 
Corinna's,, as you generally do? 8 
. Phil, I-was afraid of beisg too late for old Sguare- 
toes, and fa I whipt into a hackney - coach, ud drove: 
with the windows up, as if 1 was, afraid of a bumbaily. 
— Preuty cloatbs, an't they? 3 ” 
2e. Ah | Sir— 6 wenn 
G. Phil. Reach me one of my mechanie city frocks. 
no- ſtay- it's in the next room, an it? 2 
Quil,” Yes, Sir— 


Phil. En run ud ſliꝑ it on inatwinkle. 


; IEA. 
Qui,LDnINE e. > 4 CEC 
Quil. Mercy on us l. what a life does be Jlead-Old * - 
Cojer wirhin here will ſcrape together for him, and the 
moment young Maſter. comes to poſſeſſion, . Illgot, iu 
gone”, | warrant. me; a hard. card 1 bave to play be- 
tween em both — ———-drudging for the old man, and 
Krvbies for the young one 


7 


away in vanity and folly}, | 1 a 
Re-enter GORE PHILPOM. 25 
G. Phil. Now Pm equipped for the ciiy - Damn. 
the city! Lwiſh the Bapiſhes would ſet ſire to it. 
again — l hate to be beating the hoot here among 


mem Here comes father ⁊ 0m 
ius Dapper Quilldrive, Il give you the geld- 
ing . | TRE 
0 Weil, Thank you,, Sir. 4 Ie 1 - [Eait. 

| Euter DarrER. W357 


Dap. Why you look like a devil, George. 


, 


G. lll. 


T be father is a re- 
rvoir of riches, and the ſon is a fountain to ꝓlay it als 


„ 
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G. Phil. Yes, I have been up all night ; loft al my 
money, and Tam afraid I muſt ſmaſh for it,— — 

Dap. Smaſh for it—what have I let you into the Se- 
cret for ? Have not I adviſed you 10+ trade upon your 
own account—and you. feel the ſweets of it—tiow much 
66 u owe in the city ? 

. Phil. At leaſt ait thouſand 75 yea 

| Dap. Poh, that's nothing! Bring it up to ſiſty to- 

thouſand, and then give em a good cruſh at once 
k have enfur d the ſhip for you. 

G. Phil. Have . 

Dap. The policy's full » I' have rouckt's pot tte 
for the laſt three thouſand. Ann 

G. Phil. Excellent! are the goods re- landed? 

Dap. Every bale — I have had them up to town, 1 
fold them all to a packer for you. 

6. Phil. Bravo and the ſhip is loaded with rubbiſh, 
I ſuppoſe? + 

Das. Les; and is now proceeding the voyage. 

G. Phil. Very well and to- morrow, or next day, we 
hall hear of her being Joſt upon the Goodwin, or ſunk 
between the Needles. Ae 
Dap. Certainly, e 

6. Phil Admirable ! And then we Tall come upon 
the underwiters. | | 

Day. DireQly. EL | 

S. Phil. My dear Wader F ' ; te mbpace} New, 

11D Les; I do a dozen every year, "How do you 
think I can live as I do, otherwiſe? 

G. Phil. Very true; ſhall you be 1 the club aſter 
Change ? | ko Figh 

Daß. Without Wee > 4 

G. Pbil. That's right; it will be a un 6 meeting: we 
mall have Nat Pigtail, the dry-falter, there, and Bob 
Reptile, the Change broker, and Soberſides, the banker 
— we" ſhall all be there. We mall have "dvep' 90 
ings— 

Pap. Yes, yes ; well, a good b sag l muſt g 
now and fill up a policy* fora hen, that has been loſt 


theſe three day 


G. Phil. My dear Dapper thou art. hs beſt of friends. 
| 9 "0 


FI 
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Dap. Ay, Til ſtand by you—lt will be time enough 
ſor you to break, when you ſee your father near his end ; 

then give 'em a ſmaſh ; put yourſelf at the head of his 
fortune, and hegin the world ne morning, 


"Hey 
| G. Puikror, ſolur. 
G. Phil. Dapper, adieu—Who now in my Groen” 
would envy any of your great folks at the court-end ! 
A Lord haz nothing to depend upon but his eſtate }. 
He can't ſpend you a hundred t uſand pounds of other 
people's money no no. —Ihad 
rather be a little bob · wig citizen, in credit, than a 
commiſſioner of the cuſtoms ——— Commiſſioner fk - 
The King has not {0 good a thing in his gift, as a com- 
miſſion of r t we ſee them all with their 
country ſeats at Hogſdon, and at Kentiſh-town, and at 
Newington-butts, and at Iſlington z with theirlittle fly- 
ing Mercurys tipt upon the top of the houſe, their Apol- 
los, their Venus's, and their leaden Hercules's in the 
garden ; - and themſelves ſitting before the door, with. 
ipes in their mouths, waiting for- a good digeſtion-— 
ns ! here comes old Dad; now for 'a few dry maxims 
of leſt- handed wiſdom, to prove myſelf à ſcoundrel in 
ſentiment, and paſs in his eyes ſor a enn young man 
likely to do well in the world. 
Enter Olo Bultrer. | 
Old Phil. Tweive times twelve is 144. 
G. Phil, VI attack him in his own 
at two and a half per cent. 
O Phil. There he is, intent upon buſineſs | What, 
plodding, George. - 
SC. Phil. Thinking a little of the main change! Sir. 
Old Phil. That's right, it is a wide world, George, 
G. Phil. Yes, Sir, but you inſtruQed me early in the 
rudiments-of trade. 
- Old Phil. Ay, ay ! I inſtill ood principles. into 
thee. © 0 
G. Phil. So you did, Sir — Principal din. 
1974 is all I ever heard from him ¶ ue] I ſhall never. 
forget the ſtory you recymmended' 10 my _— weng 
* 3 | 2 ig 401 


"T 


* 


. Phil, And when the 


* 
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Old Hi. What was that, George It is quite out of 


G Is intimated, Sir, how. Mr. Tho mas Inkle, 
of London, merchant, was calt away, ard was after- 
wels protected by a young lady, who grew in love 
with bim; and how be afterwards bargam'd with a 
planter 10 ſell her for a flave. 

Oh H Ay, ay, — I recollect it now 

aded being with child by 
him, he mas no otherwiſe ay than 10 raiſe his price, 
and make her turn better to account. 

«Qld Phuli { Barfis inte a-daugh.] 1 remember it—ha, 


1 ba! there was the very ſpirit of trade! ay ay ha, 


* | 
G. NB. eee for you — 
O Phil. Ay, ay 
G. Phil. The Rule of Three—lf one gives me ſo 
much; what will two give me? . | 
ld Phil. Ay, ay, 1Leughs.] 
E. Phil. That was a hit, Sir. 


Qu. Ay, ay. | 
. Wil. That was baving his wits, about him. 
Ou Phil. Ay ay It is a leſſon for at young men. It 


was 2 hit indeed. ha, ha! [Bob aug. 


G. Phil. What an old negro it is. [ Afide.] 
Old Phil. Thou art a ſon after my own heart, 
George. 


G. _ Trade muſt be minded. A penny di is a 


01 Ph Phil, Ay, ay 1 LS * heed, and wy CuN= 

sS  [ning. ] 
C. Phil. He that hath money in his burſe, won't want. 
a head on his 1 | 


OA Phil: A 
G. Phil. ns was not built in 1 8 are 


made by degrees Paips to get, care to keep. und ſear- 
10 loſe— 

Old Phil Ay. ay 

FC. Phil. He that lies in bed. his IRA ſeels it. 


Old Phil. Ay, ay, the good bo) : 
G. Phil. The old — [ofide] think nothing - 


moan that ings in an honeſt penn 
i * , © OW Plil. 


JJ 
* The good boy } George, I have great hopes 
thee. 5% N 1 f 
6. Phil. Thanks to your example ; you have taught 
me to be cautious in this wide w 0 1595 your 4 
boar, but don't pull down your hedge. K 
OW Phil. 1 profeſs. it is a wiſe ſaying I never heard 
it before; it is a wiſe ſaying, and ſhews how cantious 
we ſhould be of too much confidence in filendibip. 


G. Phil. Very truekx — . d HI 
Qua Phil. Friendſhip has nothing to do with trade. 
_ E. Phil. honly-draws a man in to lend money. 
Old Phil, Ay, ay— | | r 
G. Phil. There was your neighbour's ſon, Dick Wor- 
thy, who was always cramming his head with Greek 
and Latin at fchool; he GP to barrow of me the o- 
iber day, but I was too cunning. 
; OM Phil. Ay, ay—Let him draw bills of excha 
in Greek and Latin, and fee eee 
r for hows. nine Ls il 3 | 
G. Phil. So I told bim—I went to him to his garret 
inthe Minories ; and there I found him in all bis-milery,; 
and a fine ſcene it was— There was his wife in a comer 
of the room, at a waſhing-tub, up to the elbows in fuds ; 
a ſolitary -pork-ſtake was dangling by à bit of pack-. 
thread, before a melancholy fire ; bimſelf ſeated at @ 
three legg'd table, writing a pamphlet again the Ges. 
man war; a child upon his left knee, his right leg em- 
ploy'd in rocking a cradle with a bratling in it — And ſo 
there was buſineſs enough for them all —— His wife 
rubbing away [mimicks a waſher woman]-and he wri- 
ting on, „ The king of Pruſſia ſhall have no more ſub- 
« fidies ; Saxony ſhall be indemnify'd =—— He ſhan't 
% have a foot in Sileſia.” There is a ſweet little baby! 
[to the child on his knee) then he rock'd the cradle, huſh 
ho! huſh ho! — then twiſted'the griſkin, [naps bi fin= 
eri] huſh ho! © The Ruſſians ſhall have Pruſſinx,“ [qorites 1 
The wife [waſhes and ings] he “ There's a dear.“ 
' Round goes the griſkin again, [ſnaps his fingers] and Ca- 
nada maſt be relford,” [writes] —and ſo you have a pic- 1 
ture of the whole family — 
0. Nil. | 


* 


H 
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o Phil: E, ha! What becomes of hid Greek and. 
Latin now ? Fine words butter no parſni —1 He had 
no money from you, I ſuppoſe, G Gloger 
Ni Oh i no ; Charity begins at home, ſays 1. 
O14 Phil. And it was wiſely faid-—-1 have an excel- 
lent ſaying when any man wants to borrow of me I am 
ready with my joke—** A fool and his money are ſoon 
— 2 ha, ha | 
G. Phil. Ha, ba—An old kin flint. Aba. 7 1 

| Ola Phil. Ay, ay—A fool and his monty are. ſoon 
paried—bis, 'ba, hat” 

8. Phil. Now if I can wring « Katie ful A out of 
him, it will prove the truth of what he ſays.” [ Afide. 
— et trade = its inconveniencies — Great houſes 

pping payment I=———. 

- -Old, Pail. Hey —— hat I you look ene, 1 
m—=— Nothing of wat fort, bas reds to thee, 1 b 


1 — n 
G. Phil, A great bouſe at, Cadiz— Dod John 


de Alvarada- —The Spaniſh Tobi I "mak- 
ing quick returns and ſo my | bills are come 
| OM Phil. Ay 1— [Shakes bi pays og 


. Phil. "F< a. remittance os ID 
That voyage yields nie thirty per cent. profit — | 
__ this blow coming upon me on 
Old Pit, Why this is ed d woch . 
ney f N | 


=, 4 XS.5T EF, 


Phil. Three and twenty e ty > N 
G Phil. George, too many eggs in one baſket ; J 1 
tell thee George, I expect Sir Jaſptr Wilding here 
preſently to conclude the treaty of marriage I have 
on foot for thee: then huſh this up, fay nothing of it, 
and in a day or two you pay theſe bills with his daugh-. 
ter's portion. 


Pil. The old ro as; (afide) that will never do, 
- Alvarada will pay 


He ap- 


I ſhall be blown upon Change— 
in time ———— He has open'd dis affairs 


pears a good man. 
. Ola Phil. Does he? 
. PHI. A great fortune left ; will p pay in time, but I 


muſtcrack before that — 
Oud Pit. 


A F AR C BE. 
. R is uolucky ! a good man * 72 he 
Old Phil: Let mee ops I 10 this 
money 
Phil. Ah, Sir. 
þ Old Phil. How much i is your remittance 860 Mer 
na. 
G Pbll. Seven ker and fifty. 
Ou Phil. Then you want afteen hundred and Gly: 
Out Ph ExaQly. 
Phil. Don Alvarada i is man you ſa 
G. Phil. Yes, Sir. good 2 £5 
© Old Phil. I will venture to lend the money 
You muſt allow me commiſſion upon thoſe bills for tak- 
f ing them up for honour of the drawer 1 7 
G. Phil. Agreec ; 
Old Phil. Lawful intereſt, while I Tm out'of my wo- 
ne | 


* x Fn Phil. | ſubſcribe. ARGOS. LP Y 
Old Phil. A power of attorney to odut th 1 
from 'Alvarada, when he makes a Pn, age”? 
. Phil You thall have it. © Ih 8 
Old Phil. Yout own bond. | 
6. Phil.” To be ſure. 5 


\ 


Old Phil. Go and get me 2 veck MR = 
have a draught on the bank 
S. Phil. Yes, Sir, (going.) ) 
0 Phil. But ſtay bad W wry 


ſell out for this ————Stocks are under par. — 


You mult pay the difference | 
G. Phil. Was ever ſuch a leech, p afide } By all means, 


* Old Phil. Step and get me a check. 
G. Phil.” A fool and his money are ſoon parted. 1946. 
[Exit G. Phrſpor. 
Orp PurLyorT, Sofus. | | 
© What wick commiſſion, lawful intereſt, and bis pay- 
ing the difference of the ſtocks, which are higher now 
than when I'bought in, this will be no bad morning's 
work, and then in the evening, I ſhall be in the rareft 


(pirits for this new adventure Iam recommended 12 
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Let me ſee what is the 2 [Take a der ans.) 
Corinna! ay, ay, by the deſeription the is a bale of 
goods —— ſhall be in rare ſpitiis . Ay, this is the 
| way, to indulge one's paſſions and ye4.concraliber, and 
to mind one's buſineſs 3 in the city here, as if one had u 
2 at all T long for the evening methinks—— _ 
y © 2 2 am a young man 
S l daughter 
r Jaſper Wildin — 
Old bil. I an at — —— a A 
(5; ; N Sir 1 and 8 8 
ir Ja ed as a Fox-bunter, a 
Old Phil. Sir _ your very humble ſervant. 
Cir Jah). Maſter Philpot, I be glad to zee ye, I im 
ee 
Old Phil. The like compliment to you, Sir Jaſper, — 
Miſs Maria, I kiſs your fair band 
Maria. Sir, your moſt obedient ———_— 


Sir Jap. 4 ay, I ba brought un | 10 200 you. 


a There's my 9 ——_ aſham d of my 
r 
. S- Maris. Thais more than I can ſay of my father — 

luekily theſe people are as much Rr s to decorum-as 
my old gentleman, otherwiſe this viſit from a lady to 
meet her lover would have an odd appearance ——— - 
The' but late a boarding-ſchool girl, I know enough of 
the world for tba Aida 

o Phil. Truly ſhe is a 3 young lady, 
Sir Jaſper, and I verily tall like 10 take an intereſt in 
her. 

Sir Fab. 1 ha brought her to zee ye, and ſo your z0n 
may ha her as ſoon as be will. 

Ole la Phil. Why the looks three and a half fer cent. bet= 
ter than when! * her laſt. | 
Nas ia. Then there is hopes that i in a little time, I hall 

be above par—— he rates me like a lottery . 
"wo 

O Pol. Ay, ay, I doubt not, Sir Jaſper. Mit has. 
the appearance of a very ſenſible, diſcreet young lady ; 
and, 16 deal freely, without that ſhe would not do for 
$9 ſon N is a ſbrewd ey and I hare ens | 


\ 


AF RC Þ {:-8-; 
heard bim declare, no conſideration Sarma 
on him to marry a fool. 

| Marig. Ay, you have told me {6 before, old 
clemen, and T have my eve from m brother ; and if | 
don't ſoon give maſter a ſurfeir of me, why | 
then I am — 2 notable girl. 2 5 
Enter Gong PHILpOT, . 
G. Phil. A good clever old cuff this —after my own - 
heart—I think III have his daughter, if it's. only for 
_the pleaſure of hunting with him— 


Sir Zon-in-law, gee us band —What 
you? = you ready for * . * 


G. Phi. Sey grave as foon 83 you wilt, Sir, ru fall 
. & 
* 


Well zaid---I like you-I like un mafter 

beige like un---Pit tell you what, rd: do | 
r now 

\ Old Phil. And fo de thall-—George, ſhe is a bale of 

goods; ſpeak her fair now, and then you'll be in cala. 
V. Phil. I think I bad rather not ſpeak to her now--- 

I hate ſpeaking to thoſe medeſt women Sit 3. dir .—2 

word in your ear; had not I better break my mind. by 

advertiſing for her in a news- paper? 

| Old Phil Talk ſenſe to her, George; the is , no- 

any Fll give the draft opon the dank pre- 

fently--- 

_ © Si» Jaſp. Came along, along, maſter Philpot---come along; 

I bent afraid of my girl---come along--- 

[Exexnt Sir Jaſp. and Old Phil.] 


: Maria. A fort of a lover they have found far 

me. AP ©," | 
mould 1 77980 my mind to her ? $he 

i almoſ « ggf ome. La | 
Nia. Now A 
if I aan. 
122 n ſhe is as ſharp as a needle, I warrant 
1 will he begin ?---Ah, you fright! You 


rival Mr. Beaufort Pl! give him an averſion to me 
that's what I will; and fo let him have the trouble 


C | 


* 
* 
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| nnr ft down, 


. Phil. Ma- Nr bied]-T'l1 hand you 
a chair, Ma am- -there Ma am. [Bows ae. 
J. Sir tha vou 0 
8. Phil. Fil fit down too. LI hi, 

Maria R 


Maria. bis 1 Nen Lon nts nt 
. Phil. {pag not by = fome 
, Ma'am ?. 
aria. No, Sir; nothiog. 

8. Phil. I beg your pardon, Ma'am. 
Maria. Oh! you are a ſweet creature. 4 
S. Phil. The ice is broke now; I have „and 
ſo Il go on. [Sies filent, looks fooliſh, and fleals a look at ber. 

Maria. An agreeable interview this! 
S. Phil. Pray, Ma'am, do you ever go to concerts? 

Maria. Concerts] what's Ns r | 

G. Phil. A muſick meeting | 

Maria. | have been at a Quaker's meeting; bu ou 
at a muſick meeting. «4 

G. Phil. Lord, Ma'am, all ine ook world. goes to 
conicertse--She dotable ! PI! take courage, ſhe is nobody 
Will you give me leave to preſent you a. ticket for 
the Crown and Anchor, Ma'am? _ \. 1 

Maria. ¶ Looking fimple and eee ticket--- 

wang $a ticket 3 0 
8. Phil, (There, Ma'aw,. at your eric 
erte. [Curth: ewkwardy] 1 hong do fee what a 

ticket | is ? 

G. Phil, What «.curiſy. there is for the St. Sr 
end of the town q I hate her.; ſhe ſeems to de an _ 
[Afege.] - 
Maria. Here's a charming ticket be bas gives; © me. 
1 4 v is this à ticket, Sir? 
bt, Yes, Ma' _— Ao i-this a ticket. J 
141! 4 [AMimicks ber. afede.] a 
. 22 For fale by the xandle, Abe follow- 
ing goods-+—thirty. cheſts ſtraw hats fiſty tubs chip 
hats —pepper, * borax bn! Such A ticket 3. Pa 
1 6. 


. 


G. Phil. Ras ha am 
here, here is the right ave mad 2 ry ite Ma 


S. Phil. No, Ma'am-<F don't” know what to make 
of ol need} bp ever at the . — 1 won 8 ö 
Ly eſtioh. A, that 
bleman's ſeat Þ * * e og 
G. Phil. [Laxg bs. ' Simpleton No Wi it is 
a nobleman's — its at Iſlington— 


Maria. * Iflington I. dont "know 22 Lord | 


> 0: ARON. ALA © mY} 


"0 Phil.” The town of Iington--- 3 S, wa 1 lit 
Mid. I have not the honour of kb h his Lend 


mes 0 WT 26 22W Ds WIL) = 1 

/ Phil. "Mington js h tow, m-. 
e Gre e ten 
8. Phil. Ves, „ 
© Marie. 1 am glad of . un 3 30; α,t̃ neh- ae 
. - 6: Phil. What is ſhe glad be- $373 Ig 


+ 4 


e A prov hue, wy pagan cok Gwe, 


. Phil, Whit fhratf!T Tay o def next? Hd 50e | 
- been at the burletta, Ma um? 123 


Maria. Where?” © (Ws wo : AN Tic, by ML 
„. F The bret 0 
Maria. Sir, I would have yu to nie that ' 120 no 
fuch perſon I go to burlettas! 1 am not what -you 
take me for, Sir — | Ar Ar 
S6. Phil, Ma'am— 1 "ny 96 


Maria. Im come of e have been 


rly educated as a you ng” girk ought to be NI 


. Phil, What a damn'd fool be is. Tue 


by tta is an opera, Ma am — 


aria.” Opera, Sir! 1 don't — bat veu mean 


15 this uſage - to affront me in this manner? 


G. Phil. Aron I meant quite the reverſe, Ma'am ; 


I togk you for a conndiſſeur. rot ne 


F A R e E. ry 


Maria. You need not mind it, Sir-<-I n to | 
ſuch places © | gs p 7 


©3161 e 4 701 


Maria. Whit me à conte eur,” Sir I deſire — — 755 


won 't call me ſuch names) am ſute T n er ſo m 


1 K SUECT FISH gat biete * . * 
Vom 190 1 +9321 7 dio 1:93 2e e 
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123 


— 


— 


woman too---And there's my ſiſter 
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as thought of ſuch a thing, Sir, I won't be ld 8 
I wani—d won't-1[ N : 
urfl; out a crying, 
. Phil Maar, I meant A cannoiſfrur 

2 vixtuaſo 


Maria Don't virtuoſo me! [ am no virtugla, Fir, 
1 would have to know it—T am as victupys, 2 gl 
and L will aever be 2 vintuglp. 


am, x0 miſtake 
Maria. [In a | paſſion, 

Sir, I am come of as wictuaus 
land— My family was always tema far victue--- 
My mamma {bars our] was as good a woman as gyes 
was born, and my auat Bridget ws & virttous 
makes as 
and as virtuous a wife az. any at all--And- fo, 
ir, don't call me a virtuoſo :I won't. be brought 


here to be treated i in this manger, I won't. won 
I bitterly. 


wos . 
. bil The girl's a 3 3 the better. 
Pl err bers 40d lock 1 Wann den mf 
word you miſund 
Marie. Sir [drying Dy won't he called gon- 
noiſſeur by you vor any no tao 
Fd have you, to knpw-that--- 

G. Phil, Ma'am, cnn wad viuf gre wrt 
for a perſon of taſte--- 

| Maria. Taſte ! [Sebbing] — >, | ; 

| Maria. And did you e how I a a per 
fon; of taſke-- 
G. Phil. Undoubtedly. 

Meris. Sir, yo ur moſt obedient humble PLETE OP 
| that's another — have tafte ta be ſure - 
G, Phil.” 1 know: vou have .ma'am-»-<Qh you're a 


curſed ninn 
| Maria. Ye, 1 Wow, T !have IL can read tolerably ; 


nd begin to write a littſe— 
. Phil, Upon my word, you, 2 made a great 


$ !--- What — old Square-Toes mean by 
g her upon me for a ſenſible girl? And wie = 


A BE &> ROC ©. 
wel I was to be afraid to ſpeak to her---P'I1 talk to her 
openly at once.---Come fit down, Miſs---Pray ma'am, 
ate T inclin'd 0 matrimony ? "IM | 

Yes, Sir. | 
G. Pbil. Are you in love? | 
Maria. Yes, Sir. 
6. P. Thoſe naturals are always amorous. [afide.) - 


How ſhould you like me? - 

oo = all — | 
1 w t ceremony, 

2 girl 7, liel Do you 
Maria. Yes, Sir. © 
S. Phil, But you don't love any body ele? 
Maria. Yes, Sir. 4 

G. Phil, Frank and free, Lidl. ] un well a 


* 
Maria. Ves, Sir. 
G. Phil. Better may be? 
G. Phi Th Seri you & fide.) And perha | 
P, he devil you do, [a And if 
I ſhould marry you, ro [al chance be 8 
made a— 

Maria. Yes, Sir. 

G. Phil. The caſe is clear ; Miſs Maria, your very 
humble ſervant ; you are not or my — [ pow 
miſe you. | 

Maria. Sir. 

G. Phil. 1 have done, mur that's all, and uke. 
my leave. ; 

Maria. But you'll marry me? 

G. Phil. No, Ma'am, no;—No ſuch thing—You" | 
may provide yourſelf a huſb and elſewhere, I am your 
humble ſervant. 

Maria. Not marry me, Mr. Philpot-- But you muſt — 
My papa ſaid you muſt-—And I will have you--- 

G. Phil. Theres another proof of her nonſenſe, 
Ad.] Make yourſelf eaſy, for I hall have nothing to 
do with you. | 

Maria, Not marry me, Mr. Philpot pot, [Bun out in 
tears] but I ſay you ſhall, and I will have a buſbang, 

or I * the reaſon why=»-You hols Tou ſhall--. 
| B 6. Phil. 
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G. Phil; A pretty ſort of a wife they intend for me 


here ——— 


Maria. I wonder you. an't aſham'd- of yourſelf to 
affront a young girl in this manner. III go, and tell 
my papa—l will- I will- will. . ferying bitterly. 
G. Phil. And ſo you may—l have no more to ſay 
to you—and. ſo your ſervant, Mils— your ſervant —— 
Maria. Ay! and by goles! my brother Bob ſhall 


fight you. 


S. Phil, What care I for your brother Bob? [Going. 
Maria. How can you be fo cruel, Mr. Philpot? bow 
can you —oh—{crics and ſtruggles with him. Exit. G. Phil. 
ha! ha! I have carried my brother's ſcheme into exe- 
gution charmingly ; ha! ha! He will break off the 
match now of. his own. accord Ha! ha This is 
charming; this is fine ; this is like a girl of ſpirit. 


End of the FigsT Acr. 


+ 


ACT I. 
\ -SCRNE T1. 


| Enter Cokix NA, Tom following her. 
Cor. A N elderly gentleman did you ſay? 


you, ma'am. 


Tem. Les; that ſays he hus got a letter for 


* 


Cor. Deſire the gentleman to walk up Stairs. [Zt. 
Tom.] Theſe old fellows will be coming after a body 


— But they pay well and ſo— bervant, Sir 


Enter Oro PutLror. 


Oli Phil. Fair Lady, your very humble ſervant— 
Truly a blooming young girl! Madam, I have a letter 
here for you from Bob Poacher, whom I preſume you 


know 


' Cor. Yes, Sir, I know Bob Poacher —He is. a very 
good friend of mine; (Read; to ber/eff.)) he ſpeaks ſo 
handſomely of you, Sir, and ſays you are ſo much of 


the gentleman that to be ſure, Sir 


, I ſhall endeavour to 


Ol Phil. 


M neee 27 
Old Phil. Really you are very agreeable —— You ſee 
1 am punQual to my hour. [Looks at hit Watch. 
Cor, That is a mighty pretty watch, Sir. ? 
. 'O/d Phil; Ves, Madam, it is a repeator; it has been 
in our family for a long time——This is a mighty 
pretty lodging I bave twenty guineas here in a purſe, 
here they are; [turns them out en the table] as pretty 
goldewrogues as ever your fair fingers play'd with—— 
Cor. I am always agreeable 10 any thing from” a 
gentleman, * | ; 
Old Phil. There are [a/ide} ſome light guincas among 
them —— I always put off my light guineas in this way 
——— You are exceedingly welcome, madam. Your 
fair hand looks ſo tempting ; ] muſt kiſs it Ob! 
I could eat it up — Fair lady, your lips look ſo cherry 
| They actually invite the touch; [Kiſſes] really 
it makes the difference of cent, per cent. in one's con- 
| Aitution = — You have really a mighty pretty foot— 
Ob, you little rogue I could fmother you with 
kiſſes— Oh you little delicate, charming — [ K:/es ber. 
Geoxce Puttror, within, 


G. Pbil. Gee-houp ! Awhil——-Awhi!l 
Gallows! Awhi! | A 

Old Phil. Hey What is all that Some- 
body coming ! | 


Cer, Some young rake I fancy, coming in whether 
my ſervants will or no 
Old Phil. What ſhall I do? ———1 would not be ſeen 
for the world — Can't you hide me in that room ? 
. Car, Dear heart! No, Sir Theſe wild young 
ſellows take ſuch liberties He may take it into his 
head to go in there, and then you will be deteQted--- 
Get under the table---He ſhan't remain long whoever 
he is—— Here Here, Sir, get under here— 

Old Phil. Ay; ay; that will do Dont let him 


ſtay long Give me another buſs Wounds 
I could h | 
Cor. Huſh! Make haſte 


Old Phil. Ay; ay; I will fair lady---[Creeps under 
the table, and peeps out] Don't let him ftay long— 
Cor. Huſh ! Silence! you will ruin all elſe. * 
FIT +@'S Enter 


—— — - — ” 
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| Enter G. kumror, areſi d out. | 
C. Phil. Sharper do your work —Awhi! Awhi | So 
my girl How doſt do? 

Cor. Very well, thank you—l did not expect to ſee 

ou ſo ſfoon—1 thought you was to be at the club 

he ſeryants told me you came back from the city at 
two o'clock to dreſs, and ſo I concluded you would 
have ſtaid all night as uſual. 

G. Phil. No; the run was againſt me gals, and I 
did not care to purſue ill-fortune. But I am ſtrong in 
caſh, my girl 

Cor. Are you ? | 75; 

G. Ptil. Yes, yes - Suſkins in plenty. 

Old Phil... [peeping.) Ah the ungracious ! Theſe are 
your baunts, are they? 

G. Phil. Ves, yes; Iam firong in caſh—1 have taken 
in old curmudgeon fince I ſaw you 

Cer. As how, pray ? 

O Phil. [preping cut] Ay, as me let us bear 


pra 
4 Phil. Why, I'll tell you 


— CE — NN 
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Old Phil. ſpeeping} Ay! let us hear. . 
| . Phil. | talk d a world of wiſdom to him— 
Cid Poil. Ay! 


G, Phil. Ts him a few raſcally ſemiments of -a 
ſcoundrelly kind of rudence . 

Old Phil. Ay! P 

G. Phil. The old curmudgeon chuckled at i. 

Old Phil. Ay, ay; the old curmudgeon ! ay, ay. 
C. Phil, He is a fad old fellow! 

Old Phil. Ay! go on | 

G. Phil. And ſo 1 appeared to him as deſerving of 
the gallows as he is himſelf ———— 

O Phil. Well (aid, boy, well ſaid- G on— 

G. Phil. And then be took a liking 10 me—Ay, ay, 
ſays he, friendſhip has nothing to do with trade 
George, thou art a fon after my own heart; and then 
as I dealt out little maxims of penury, he grinn'd like a 
Jew broker, when he has cheated his principal of an 
eighth per cent —And cried, ay, ay, that is the very 
ſpirit of trade A fool and his money are ſoon parted 
— [mimicking bim] and ſo, on he went, like Harlequin 

in 


. 
a 
—— 
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in a French comedy, tickling himſelf into a good bu- | 
mour, till at laſt I tickled him out of fifteen hundred 
and odd pounds— | 

OA Phil. I havea mind to riſe and break his bones— 
But then I diſcover myſelf— Lie ſtill, Iſaac, lie ſtill— 

G. Phil. Oh! I underſtand trap=I talked of a great 
houſe ſtopping payment—The thing was true e enough, 
but I had no dealing with them 

Old Phil. Ay, ay, 

. Phil. And ſo, for fear of breaking off a match 
with an ideot be wants me to marry, he lent me money, 
and cheated me tho 

. Old Phil. Ay, you have found it out. Have ye? 

. Phil. No old uſurer in England, n hard- 
beaned in his trade, could have dealt worſe with me 
J muſt have commiſſion upon thoſe bills for tak them 
vp for honour of the drawer— Your bond—Lawfal 
intereſt, while 1 am out of my money; and the dif- 
ference for ſelling out of the ſtocks an old miſerly 

for nothing ſkin-flint— 

Old Phil. My blood boils to be at ln on, can 
you tell us a litile more? 

G. Phil. Po] be is an old curmudgeon—And ſo I 


will talk no more about him—Come give me a kiſs. 
' [They if. 
Old Phil. Theqoung dog, how be faſtens his lips to 
her! 
G. Phil. You tal 80 with me to | Eplom next 
Sunday. 
Cer. Shall I ? That's charming. 
G. Pbil. You fhall, in my chariot -- Ldrive= 
Cor. But I don't like to fee you drive — | 
G. Phil. But I like it, I am as pod a coachman as 
any in England—There was my lord - What de call 
him — He kept a ſtage coach for his own driving, but, 
Lord! he was nothing to me— 


. Cor. Not 
G. Pbil, Oh ! no- know my road work my * 


When I have my coachman's hat on Is my bat come 


home ? 
er. It havgs up yonder ! but [ don't like it— alle 


B 3 G. 
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| G. Phil, Let me fee it—Ay l the very thing Mind 
me when I go to work—— Throw my eyes about a e 
—— Handle the braces—Take the off leader by the 
Jaw—Here you—how have you curbed this horſe. up? 
Let him out a link, do you blood of a—Whag Eh f. 
Jewel !— Button !—Whoo Eb! Come here, you Sir 
how. have you coupled Gallows? you know he'll tak} 
the bar of Sharper——— Take him in two holes, do,— 
There's four pretty little knots as any in England 
 _ Whoo Eh! 
© = But can't you let your coachman drive ?— 
1 G. Phil. No, no—See me mount the box, handle the 
reins, my wriſt turned down, ſquare my elbows, ſtamp 
with my foot—Gee up Orr we go Button, do you 
want to have us over?—Do your work, 8 
| awhi !-— There we bowl away; ſee how ſharp they are 
— Gallows !—doftly, up hill 2 } —. 8 A — 
houſe Give em a mouthful of water, do— And fetch 
J me a dram— Drink it off— Gee up! Awhi ! Awhi !— 
C There we go ſcrambling altoge ther — Reach Epſom in 
1 an hour, and forty-three minutes, all Lombard ſtreet to 
| an egg-ſhell, we do- There's your work my girl!. 
8 || Eh ! damn me 
ji Old Phil. Mercy on me! What a profligate debauch- 
4 ed young dog itis 
1 Enter Young WID In. 
N Wild. Ha | my little 1 your ſervant 
| 6. Phil. Your ſervant, Sir 
33 Wild. Sir, your fervant 
[| G. Phil. Any commands for me, is ? 
3 Wild. For you, Sir? . ' 
G. Phil. Yes, for me, Six? 
| | Wild. No Sir, 1 have no commands for you. | 
G. Phil. What's your buſineſs ? 
Wild. Buſineſs! Wed — 
G. Phil. Ay, Buſineſs. 
| Wild. Why, very gaod buſineſs 1 think——My little 
Corinna — My life — 'My little 
G. Phil. Is that your buſineſs ?—Pray Sin Not 0 
" free, Sir | 
Wild. Not fo free! 
C. Phil. No Sir! that lady delongszto me 


NO  —— ——_— — — —— er As 
- Py 


Wild. 


* 


Turn out pray, turn out 
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Wild. To you, Sir! 
G. Phil, Yes, to me 
Mild. To you! Who are you? 
C. Phil. As good a man as you 
Wild, Upon my word Who is this fellow, Co. 
rinna & Some journeyman taylor, I ſuppoſe, who chuſes 


to try on the genileman's cloaths before he carries them 
home 


G. Phil. Taylor - What do you mean by that ? You 
lie? 1 am no taylor 

Wild. Vou fhall give me ſatisfaction for that ! 

G. Phil. For what ? 

Wild. For giving me the lie. 

G. Phil. I did not. by 

* ild. You did, Sir. 

G. Phil. You lie ul bet you five pounds I did not 
— But if you have a mind for a frolick-—— Let me 
put by my ſword---Now, Sin come m— [In a box- 

Etre 

Wild. Why, you ſcoundrel, do yon think want to 
box ? Draw, Sir, this moment. 

G. Phil. Not I- come on 

Wild. Draw, or Pll cut you isse | 

G. 2 5 ive you 2 this wa 

Wild. An ve atisfactiou this wa at 
him.) Draw, — ns You won't 9 
There, take that, Sirrah and n that, you 
9 55 Il d 1 

Old Phil. Ay, ay; we one a — ou. 

Wild. And — you raſcal, and thete— 

Oli Phil.” Thank you; thank you 
you find in your heart to lay him on another for me? 

Cer. Pray don't be in ſuch a paſſion, Sir. 

. Hild. My dear Corinna, don't be friginen'd ; IM 
not murder him 

. - Old Phil. I am fafe ae ſtill Iſaac, lie Qlill-—] 
am ſafe ———— 

Wild. The fellow bas put me out of breath. [Sits 
down.) [Old Philpor's 2vatch frikes ren under the table.) 
Whoſe watch is that? [fares round] Hey! what is all 
this ? [looks under the — Your humble ſervant, Sit! 
You won't 

l 


— 


> Could not ; 
* 


— ; 


* 
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Pil unſhell you. [Takes away 7he table.) Your very hum- 


dle ſervant, Sir— cl 
G. Phil. Zounds z my father there all this time! 
13551 
1 ſuppoſe you will give. me the lie tod ? 

O Phil. (Still on the ground.) No, Sir; not 1 truly. 
But the gentleman there may divert himſelf again if 2 
has a mind. | 

Wild. No, Sir, not I; I paſs— 

Old Phil. Geor you are there I fee — 

G. Phil. Yes, Sir; and you are there | ſee— 

Mild. Come riſe Who is this old fellow? y 

Cor. Upon my word 1 don't know—As I live and 
breath I don't—he came after my maid, I ſuppoſe ; I'll 

and aſk her—let me run out of the way, and bide my- 


from this ſcene of confuſion —— 
; [ Exit Coriana, 


G. Phil, What an imp of hell ſhe is. Af. 
Vill. Come, get up, Sir; you are too old to be beat. 
Old Phil. lar In troth, fo } am—But there you 

may exerciſe yourſelf again if you pleaſe— 

G. Phil. No, no more for me, Sir -] thank you. 

Ola PHI. have made but a bad voyage of it—The 


_ fhip is ſunk, and ſtock and black loſt. Af. 


ild. Ha, hat upon my ſoul, I can't belp laughing 
at this old Square-toes— As for you, Sir, you have 
had what you deſerv'd—— Ha, ha I you are a kind eull, 
I ſuppoſe ha, ha! And you, reverend dad, 
you muſt come here tottering after a punk, ba, anend : 
Old Phil Oh! George C 
- G. Phil. Oh! father! father | 
Wild. Ha, ha l what father 20 fon! And fo you 
have ſound” one another out, ba, hal-———- Well, 
you may have buſineſs, and ſo, gentlemen, I'll leave you 
to yourſelves, [Exit. 
G. Phil. This is too much to bear —— What an in- 
ſamous jade ſhe is! All her contivance don't 
be angry with me Sir, — Pl go my ways this mo- 
ment, tie myſelf up in the matrimonial nooſe—and ne- 
ver have any thing io do with-thefe courſes again. _ | 


'A 3 & 0G 


Old Phil. And hark you, George; tie me up in 4 


real nooſe, and turn me off as ſoon as you will. 
8 | 5 [Exeunt. 
Enter BxaurorTT, d as a lateyer, and Sir IasrEA 
Wiiroixs, with a botile and glaſi in bis band. 


Beau. No more, Sir Jaſper, I can't drink any more. 
Sir Jaſper. Why you be but a weezen fac'd drinker, 


maſter 
Beau. 
read over the deeds to you — 


Sir Jaſp. Zounds! it's all about out-houſes, and 


vagmire—come, man, finiſh this bottle 
beg to be excuſed — you. had better let me 


meſſuages, and barns, and ſtables, and- orchards, and 
meadows, and lands and tenements, and woods. and 
underwoods, and commons and backſides. I am o'the 
commiſſion for Wilts, and I know the ley, and fo truce 


with. your jargon, maſter Quagmire. 


Bean. But, Sir, you don't conſider, marriage is an 
affair of importance— it is contraQted between perſons, 
firſt conſenting ; ſecondly; free from canonical impe- 


diments; thirdly, free from civil impediments, and 
can only be diſſol ved ſor canonical cauſes or levitical 


cauſes—See Leviticus xviii, and xxviii. Harry VIII. 


chapter vii 


Sir Joſp. You ſhall drink tother bumper, an you 


talk of ley —— 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser, Old Mr. Philpot, Sir, and his fon ——— 
Sir Faſp. Wounds ! that's right, they'll take me out 


of the hand of this lawyer here— 
: BeauFokrT, /olus. 


: . 
- 


[Exit 


Beau. Well done, Beaufort! thus far you have play'd 


your part, as if you had been of the pumple noſe 


family of Furnival's inn. 


Sir Jaſ. Maſter Philpot, I be glad you are come; | 
this man Here. bas fo plagued me with his ley, but now” - 


we'll have no more abcat it, but ſign the papers 


at ONCE. 


Oli Phil. Sir Jaſper, twenty thouſand pounds you 
know is a great deal of money — I ſhould not give 
you ſo much, if it was not for the ſake of your daugh- 
_ ter's marrying my fon ; fo that if you will * 2 

| 


' 


[ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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diſcount for prompt Payment, I will pay the money 
down. 


G. Phil. Sir, I muſt beg to ſee the young lady once 
more, before I embark ; for to be plain, Sir, the appears 
to me 4 mere natural 

Sir Jaſp. Ul tell you what, youngſter, find my 
girl a notable wench - and here, here's zon Bob 

Enter Youxns WII DING. 
aſd. Bob, gee us your hand—1 -ha! finiſh'd the 
: dane and zo now—here, oe, here's your vather- 
in-law. 

Od Phil. Of all the birds in the air, is that he! [Afae. 

G. Phil. He has behav'd like a relation to me already. 

A, 

Sir Jab. Go to un man that' your mk * 

Wild. This is the ſtrangeſt accident — Sir 


can't ſtand this. [Burſts out a lang bing. 


Sir — fifling a laugh) — my foul, 1 


Old bil T deſerve it; I deſerve to be Javght at. [Hide 


| . Phil, He has ſhewn his regard to his ſiſter's lami- 


ly already. [Afide.) 


| | | Sir Jaſp. What's the matter, Bob? I tell you this is 


your vather-in-law=— [Pu/ls old Philpot 76 bin] Maſter 
Philpor, that's Bob—Speak to un Bob ſpeak to un 


I am, Sir—extremely pi Lo go 
G. Phil. Of having beat me, I fu 85 [Afde. 
Mild. Of the honour, Sir—of— of Laughs. 


I 
| ill. Sir—I -I am 1745 les a > ſay, Sir— 


| | *  G. Phil. Ay! that's what he means. e. 


| Wild. And Sir—I—lI—this opportunity —— can- 
| not look him in the face [burfts into a laugh] 
| ha, ha! I cannot ſtay in the room [ Going. 
| Sir Faſp. Why the volks are all mad, I believe! you 
| ſhall ftaP, Bob; you ſhall ſtay. [Holds bim. 
Wild. Sir, 1-1 cannot poſſibly 
his Jarkey. 


Ld 

Ou Phil. George, George} what a woeful figure de. 
we make! 

G. Phil. Bad enough of all conſcience, Sir. | 

Sir Faſp. An odd adventure, Bob. [Laughs heartily. 

O Phil. Ay! there now he is hearing the whole 
affair, and is laughing at me Fae 
5 a Sir 
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Sir Jae. Ha, ba! Po never mind ii did * 


hurt un 
Old Phil. Its all diſcover'd d.. 


Sir Faſp. Ha, ba -I ould ye, zon Bob could find 
a hare.,1quat upon her form with any he in Chriſtendom 
Tha, hal never mind it man, Bob meant no harm 
| here, here, Bob, here's your vather, and there's. your 
brother I ſhould like 10 ha' zeen un under the ao 
Wild. Gentlemen, Jour moſt obedient. 
[Stifling a 
O APbil. Sir, your ſervant—He has lick d Geotre 
well and I forgive him 


Sir Jaſp. Well, young, gentleman, watch way is your 


mind now. 


G. Phil. Why, Sir, to be plain, L find your cn 


ter an ideot. 

Sir -Joft Zee her. again then- 
gain 
ther 

Ser. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Faſp. Very well then, we'll go into t'other room, 
crack a bottle, and ſettle matters there; and leave un 
together——Hoic ! hoic—Our n o 

Euter MARIA. 

Maria. Did you call me, papa? 


zee her 2- 


_— 


Sir. Jaſp. I did, my girl — There, the gentleman Wants 
to ſpeak with you —Behave like a clever wench'as yo 


v4 boys Matter Quagwire, come 
n „eee with old Philpot and Beaufort, manent 


are—Come alon 
and finiſh the bufine 


eorge and Maria.] 
G. Phil, I — ſhe is a fool, and ſo1 will ſpeak to 


ber without ceremony— Well, Miſs, you told-me you. 


could read and write? 


Wy Read, Sir u [ Looking at bin.] ba, 
ha! 


G. Phil. What does ſhe laugh at l 
Marig. Ha, ha, ha, ba! 


C. Phil. What diverts you fo, pray? 


Maria, Ha, ha, ha! What; a fine tawdty baue you 


have made ot yourſelf? ha, ha, ba 
. Phil. Figure, Madam! 


— we Fig ha ! 
* I Gai die—I ſhall die! -ha; ha, 6. Phil. 


here yau, — ſend. our Moll hi- 


| 


ſtands dreſs better than 
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S. Phil. Do you make a laughing ſtock of me? 

Maria. No, Sir, by no means— ha, ba, hal 

G. Phil. Let me tell you, Miſs, I don't underſtand 
being treated thus — 

Maria. Sir, | can't poſſibly help it—l[—T- ba, ba, ha! 

G. Phil. I ſhall quit the room, and tell your papa if 


you go on thus 
Maris. Sir, 1 beg your pardon 2 thouſand times—[ 


am but a giddy girl—{ canyot belp it—ba, ha, ha! 


G. Phil. Ma'am this is a — in ſult. 
Maria. Sir, you look ſomehow or other 
don't know ſo comically—ha, ha, ha! | 
* 2 Did you never fee a gentleman dreſi'd 

ore 


Maria. Never like you--I beg your pardon, Sir 


ha, ha, ba! 
G. Phil. No here is an ideot in fpirits--- [ tell you 
this is your ignorance —] am — bigh 
e 


Maria. Les, ſo you are-—ha, 1 ha! 
G. Phil. Will you have done laughing? 


. Maria. Yes, Sir, I will—1 vill chere iber | 


there - I have done- 
we Phil. Do fo then, and behave yourſelf a liule 
AO —— 
Maria. I will, Sir —1I won't * at him, 5 then 


I ſban't laugh 
G. Phi/. Let me tell you Miſs, that 222817 under- 


Maria. Ha, ha, ha! * . 4 

G. Phil. She's mad 3 4 

Maria. No, Sir, I am not mad—I bave done Sir — 
I have done---I aſſure you, Sir, that nobody is more 
averſe from ill manners, and would take greater pains 
not to affront a gentleman---ha, ha, ha 

C. Phil. Again! Zounds! What do you mean! 


you'll put me in a paſſion, I can tell you, preſent- 
Jy —— | 


Maria. 1 can't help ii. indeed cant — Beat 
me if you pleaſe, but let me laugh——1 can't help 
it — — ha, ha, ha! 


G. Phil. n _— ſuch uſuage in my liſe.— 
Marie. 
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Maria. I ſhall die—Do,. Sir, let At 
do nie govd—ha, ha, ha! me laugh—It will 


[ Falls down in a fi of laughing. 5 


G. Phil. If this is your way, I won't ſtay a moment 


longer in the room +BY, this moment 
A | go nt and tell . 
Maria. vir, Sir, Mr. Philpot, don't be o h 

U have done, Sir, it's over now— I bave had hay. bi 
out—l am a giddy girl -but T' be grave—T'il-com-. 
= myſelf and act a different ſcene with him from what 


did in the morning. I have all the materials of an — 


impertinent wit, and I will now twirl him about the 
2 a boy ſetviog up his top with his, finger and 
thumb. - 5 
G. Phil. Mis, I think you told me you can read and 
write — 
Maria. Read, Sir! Reading is the delight 
— Do you love reading, Sir?” | 1 of mp iſe 
G. Phil. Prodigiouſly—How pert the i is groun—1 
have read very little, and 'm reſolved for the ſuture to 
read leſs. [4/ide] What have you read, Miſs? 
Maria. Every thing 
G. Phil. You have 
Maria. Yes, Sir, I have 
G, Phil. Oh ! brave and do you remember what f 
you read, Miſs ? 
Maria. Not ſo well as 1 could with-—Wits have ſhort 
memories. * . 
E. Phil. Ob! you are a wit too ? TA | 
Maria. I am- and do you know that Þ feel myſelf 
provok'd to a ſimile pow. © | : 
G. Phil. Provok d to a ſimile !---Let us hear je? 
| hk What do you ink we are both like? 
G. Phil. Well--- 


| 2 Like Cy od Iphigenia in baer. 

ſable | 
G. Phil. Jenny in Dryden's fable! . 
Maria. The fanning breeze up?n her boſom blows, 


70 meet the fanning breeze ber boſom roſe. 
Thar s me- now y OU=--- oy 
He trudg'd along, unknowing what he ſought, 
4 22 as be awent 9 for want * 6 Au 
Phi 


— 


\ 
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G. Phil. This is not the ſame girl— [Diſconcerted. 
- Maria, Mark again, mark tka. 
The fool of nature flood with flupid eyes, 
gaping mouth that teflified jarprize. | 
n [He looks fooliſb, e laughs at bim. 
G. Phil. I muſt take care how I ſpeak to her; ſhe is 
not the fool I took her for 
Maria. You ſeem ſurprizd, | Sir---but this is my 
way---] read, Sir, and then I apply -I have read every 
thing; Suckling, Waller, Milton, Dryden, Landſdown, 
Gay, Prior, Swift, Addiſon, Pope, Young, Thompſon: - 
G. Phil. Hey! the devil---what a clack is here! 
, He walks a-croſs the ſtage. 
Maria. | Following him eagerly.) Shakeſpear, Fletcher, 
Otway, Southern, Rowe, Congreve, Wicherly, Farqu- 
har, Cibber, Vanbrugh, Steel, in ſhort every body; 
and I find them all wit, fire, vivacity, ſpirit, genius, 
taſte, imagination, raillery, humour, charaQter, and 
ſemiiment---Well done, Miſs Notable! you have play'd 
your-part like a yourg.aQtreſs in high favour with the 
e n BY [5g 
G. Phil. Her tongue goes like a water mill--- 
Maria. What do you ſay to me now, Sir? 
G. bil. Say !---I don't know what the devil to ſay. 
. | N Afzae. 
Maria. What's the matter, Sir? Wky you 15 as 
if the ſtocks were fallen or like London · bridge at low | 
water or like a waterman when the Thames is frozen 
or like a politician without news- or like a prude 
without ſcandal---or like a great lawyer without a brief 
or like ſome lawyers with one—or--- | 
G. Phil. Or like a poor devil of a huſband henpeck'd 
by a Wit, anc ſo ſay no more of that What a capri- 
cious piece h re is! [ Face. a 
Maria. Ot, fy ! you have ſpoil'd all—I had not half 
gone ä b | 
G. Phil. There is enough of all conſcience— You 


may content yourſelf. 


Maria. But I can't be ſo eaſily contented ! like a 


ſimile half a mile long 


6. Phil. 1 ſee you do. Hf n 
| N 5 Maria. 
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Maria. Oh! and I make verſes 100 —verſes like an 
angel —off ane you give me an 
extempore ? 

G. Phil. What does ſhe mean !—no, Miſs 1 have 
never a one about me, 

Maria. You can't 1 — me an extempore —Oh! for 
ſhame, Mr. Philpot—l1 love an extempore of all things; 
and I love the poets dearly, their ſenſe ſo fine, their! in- 
vention rich as Pactolus. 

G. Phil. A poet rich as PaRtolus! I have heard of 
Pactolus in the city, 

Maria. Very like ——— 

G. Phil. But you never heard of a poet as rich as he— 

Maria. As who? 

G. Phil. PaQtolus — He was a great Jew merchant— 
liv'd in the ward of Farringdon without. 

Maria. ra A Jow merchant! Patios" is 2 
fiver—- - 

F, * hd 0 ** ; . 5 

Maria. Yes don't you un n aphy 

G. Phil. The girl's toy N 

Maria. Oh! Sir---if you don't underſtand geogra- 
phy, you are no- body -I underſtand geography, and I 

, underſtand orthography; you know 1 told you I can 
hs or 1 oy dance wer aber you dance a_minuer? 
[Sings and dances] 

G. Phil. 8 * ſhan't-lead me a dance, I promiſe you. 

Maria. Oh! very well, Sir---you refuſe me---re- 
cider you'll hear immediately of my being married 
to another, and then you'll be ready to hang yourſelf. 

G. Phil. Not I, I promiſe you---. 

Maria. Oh! very well---very well. remember. 
mark 2 words--TH do it---you ſhall ſee---ha, ha! 
| [Runs off in a fit of laughing. ] 
GeorGe /olus. | 

G. Phil. Marry you! I would as ſoon carry my wife 
to live in'Bow-ftreet, and write over the door“ Phil- 
„ pot's punch-houſe“ 

Enter Old Pnilror and Sir Jas PER. | 

Sir Faſp. [Singing] © So rarely ſo bravely we'll hunt 
% him over the downs, and we'll hoop and we'll hollow.” 
Gee us your hand, young nag well---what zay 

2 ye 
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ye io un now ?--=Ben't ſhe a cleyer girl? | 
. Phil, A very extraordinary git indeed; 
Sir Jaſp. Did not I tell un 20---then you have no- 
thing to do but to conſummate as ſoon as you will. 
G. Phil No, you may keep her, Sir I thank you--- 
do! 0m noting to do with ber— «+ | 
Old Phil. What's the matter- now, "oe 
S. Phil. Po! ſhe is a wit. 
- Sir Jaſp. Ay! I told un zo+ - 7 
4 G. Phil, And Fg worſe than — am off, 
1 — ö 
Sir Jaſh. Ocds heart! 1 am afraid you are no great 
wit, 


Enter . . 

Maria. Well, papa, the gentleman won't have 
me 

Old Phil. The numskull won't do as his father bids 
him; and fo, Sir Jaſper, with your conſent Tü wake A 
propoſal to the young lady myſelf. 

Maria. How} what does he ſay ?. 1 

Old Phil. I am in the prime of my days, and I can 
be a briſk lover ſtill—Fair lady, a glance of your eye is 
like the returning ſun in the fpring— It melts away 
the froſt of age, 4nd gives a new warmth and [vigour 
to all nature. . [Falls a coughing. 

Maria. Dear heart! I ſhould like. to have a ſcene 
with him 

Str 1 Hey! "What's in- the Lad now Ai | 
won't take--.My girl ſhall have fair: play---No old fel- 
low ſhall cotter to her . fay you, my ein, 
will you rock his cradle? 
Maria. Str. I have one Call doubt---Pray can : 
have two \1uſbands at a time? | 

G. Phi' There's a on now.! She is grown 
fooliſh a gain | 

Ola M bil. Fair lady, the law! of 1 land— | 

Sir Ja. Hold ye, hold ye; let me talk of law; I 
know ne law better nor any on ye -TwWo huſbands at 
once No; no- -Men are ſcarce, and that's, down- 
right acbing —— 
Maria «| am ſorry for it, Sir---For then I can't, mar- 


W Sir Jap. 
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Sir Jaſp, Why not?? 1 
Maria. I am contracted to another. W 
Sir Jaſp. Contraded 1 To whom-:- > ef 
Maria, To Mr. Beaufort---That gentleman, 3 
Oud Phil. That gentlemann | 
Beau Yes, Sir, ( T brows open bis gown. ) My name is i 
Beaufort And I hope, Sir Jaſper, when you conſider 
my fortune, and my real affeQion for your daughter, 
yoo . generouſly forgive the ſtratagem I have made 
vie Ot. Nan. „ 
Sir Jaſp. Maſter Quagmire ! What are you _ | 
Beaufort all this iim Ss 
Ol Phil. That won't take, Sir---That: won't take 
Beau, But it muſt take, Sir-.-You have ſigned the 
deeds for your daughter's marriage; and Sir Jaſper,” by 
this inſtrument. has made me his ſon-in-law: , .;-/ ., -... 
Ola Phil. How is this ?, How is this? Then Sir laſ- 
per, you will agree to cancel the deeds, I ſyppoſe;: for 
you know—— 528UM 80 LL, 45 WD 
Sir Jap. Catch, me at that, an ye cant I fulfll'd 
my promiſe, and your ſon refuſed, and ſo the wench has 
looked out lily for herſelf; elſewhere. Did I not tell you 
ſhe was a clever girl? I ben't aſham'd o my gir|l-——— 


Our Moll, you have done no harm, and Mr. Beaufort 
is welcome to you with all my. beatt. Plkfſtand to 
what [ have ſigned, though you have taken me by ſur- 
prize. | — 

Mila Bravo! my ſcheme has ſucceeded rarely 


Od Phil. And fo here I am bubbled and chouſed out 


of my money George! George! what a day's 
work have we made of it ? - ——— Well, if it muſt be 
ſo, be it fo I defire, young gentleman, you 
will come and take my daughter away to-morrow 
morning And, Fil tell you what, bere, here 
| Take my family watch into the bargain, and 
I wiſh it may play you juſt ſuch another trick, as it has 
me, that's all Pll never go intriguing with a 
family watch again | * Fo. 8 

Mar. Well, Sir. (To G. Phil.) What do you think 
of me now? An'tI a connoiſſeur, Sir, and a virtuoſo, 


ha! ha G Phil. 
G ; . ths 
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C. Phil. Yes, and much good may do your huſband, 
I have been connoifſeur'd among ye to ſome purpdſe--- 
Bubbled at play —— dup'd by my wench —— cud- 
gel'd by a FE at by a girl 
JeteQed by my father, and there is the ſum total of all 
I have got at this end of the town 
DOA Phil. This end of the town! | defire never to ſee 
it again while 1 live———T'It pop into a hackney-coach 
this moment, drive to Mincing-lane, and neuer venture 
back to this ſide of Temple-bar. Going. 
. bil. And, Sir, Sir. —— ſhall I drive you ? 
O Phil. Ay, you or any bod. [Exit.] 
: 8. Phit. PII overturn the oe hocus at the firſt corner. 
- [Follow On. Y 
Sie The want 20 e they ſhall ſtay 
ang - Job Nene 8 Li [Exit after them.) 
Maria. Well, brother, how have pays oy PR # 


n To a miracle. 


a ON 
2 3 — ve 1?---I don't know how that's I— 
e t me en ee try all ily arty” de 
70 coin your .— [To Beaufort.] no ! not yours- - 
10 din your hearts, ' [To the Audience.] 
© \ Your hearts to win is now my ai alone ; * 
DAA neee 
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EPILOGUE. 


By Old PmLÞoT and GeorGE Purrror. 
Fath, 'O Hl George, George, | George ! 'tis ſuch) 


Geo. 

Fatb. 
Ges. 
Fath. 


Geo. 


young rakes as.you, 
That b rings vile jokes, and foul diſhonour too 
Upon our city youth, | 
— — Ti veryt 
St. James's end o'th* town F 125 
— — — No place for me, 
No truly —no— their manners diſagree 
With ours intirely yet you there muſt run, 
To ape their follie I 
And fo am undone — 


Fath. There you all learn a vanity in vice, 
Lou turn mere fops--- you game 


. You dare to give affronts 
. Aﬀeonts to gentlemen ! 


. Damn me, 


— — Oh! damn the dice, 5 


. Bubbled at play —— — 


Ves, CERES. | 


Ay | here's two witneſles---[ Pulls out bis pockets.] 
You get well beat. 


another. [To young Wilding, ] 


Zounds ſuch a pother! ay 


'T was a raſh action 
u lie! Il give you fatisfaRtion--- 

| [ Mimicking.] 
in by frumpets---and detected too 


Drawn 
Tha 


Think you it right; 


Under a table 
— — Miſerable plight ! 


* 


— By every common cheat, 


A witneſs too of that, [/hews hi head] and there's 15 


a ſad thing, Sir! I'll be judg'd by your. 5 
. The/dog he has me there 


For 222 threeſcore to ſculk with trembling 4 


And envy each young lover that he ſees” 


\ 


x 
1 
0 F F 
* 


Think 
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© "Think you it fitting thus abroad to roam? 
Fath. Wov'd I had ſtaid to caſt accounts at home. 
Geo. Ay! there's another vice 
Fath. ——— 
Geo, You brood for ever o'er your much lov'd fore, 
And ſcraping cent per cent ſtill pine ſor more. 
At Jonathan's, where millions are undone, 
Now cheat a nation, and now cheat your ſon. 
Fath. Raſcal, enough ! 5 | 
Gee. | — I could add, but am loath--- 


Fath. Enough !---this jury Ie the audience] will convict 
us both, 2 


Geo, Then to the court we'd better make ſubmiſſion, 


Ladies and gentlemen, with true contrition, 
I here repent my faults---ye courtly train, 
Farewel !..-farewel, ye giddy and ye vain! 
I now take up---Forlake the gay and witty, 
I 0o live henceforth a credit to the city —— , 
Fatih, You ſee me here quite cover'd o'er with ſhame, 


I hate long ſpeeches —— But I'll do the fame ; 
Come, George---To mend is all the beſt can 
* r * 
Geo. Then let us in RS. ri 8 


— And this ſhall be our toaſt, 
May Britain's thunder on her foes be hurl'd, 
Geo, And London prove the market of the World! 
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Fath. 


Sirrah give oer. a 


